XXII. THE KING'S GIFT.

The king, having taken his refuge in Buddha, in-
vited the Tathagata to his palace, saying : " Might the
Blessed One consent to take his meal with me to-mor-
row together with the fraternity of bhikshus? ??          1

The next morning Sainya Binibisara, the king, an-
nounced to the Blessed One that it was time for din-
ner : "You are my most welcome guest, O Lord of the
world, come; the dinner is ready.'3                            2

And the Blessed One having donned his robes, took
his alms-bowl and entered, together with a great num-
ber of bhikshus, the city of Rajagriha.                       ;j
Shakra,the king of the Devas, assuming the appear-
ance of a young Brahman walked in front, singing these
lines: 4

6C He who teaches self-control with those who have
learned self-control; the redeemer with those whom
he has redeemed ; the Blessed One with those to whom
he has given peace, has entered Rajagriha ! Hail, Bud-
dha, our Lord ! Honored be his name, and blessings
to all who take refuge in him."                                   f>

When the Blessed One had finished his meal, and
cleansed his bowl and his hands, the king sat down
near him and thought:                                              G

"Where may I find a place for the Blessed One to
live in, not too far from the town and not too near,
suitable for going and coming, easily accessible for all
people who want to see him, a place that is by day not
too crowded and by night not exposed to noise, whole-
some and well fitted for a retired life?                       7

" There is my pleasure-garden., the bamboo forest